of sisters or brothers who have gone
through the divorce courts in almost
unbroken sucecession. This phenom-
enon sheds some light on the true
rauses of divorce and suggests that a
very large proportion of the separa-
tions which the law countenances are
due not to an initial “fatal mistake”
aor to complete “incompatibility,” nor
even to the actual misdeeds of either
varty, but to mental and tempera
mental pecuillarities. Not the insti-
tution of marriage is at fault, says

Chicago Sun, not the mistaken union |.

of antipathetic personalities, but the
human mpature of one party or the
other to the compact. Divorces are
prevaleat in certain families. So are
incorrigible levity, disagreeable dis-
positions, unwillingness to abide the
consequences of a deliberate” act, a
deficient philosophy. '

The southeast cormer of the state
of Maine is 2 happy remnant of the
ancient wilderness. The railroads
will carry you around it in a day, if
vou wish to go that way, making a
big oval of 200 or 309 miles along the
sea, and by the banks of the Penob-
scot, the Mattawamkeag and the St
Croix. But if you wisely wish to
cross the oval, writes Henry YVan
Dyke, in Scribper’s, you must ride, or
2o afoot, or take to your canoe; prob-
ably you will have to try all three
methods of locomotion, for the coun-
try is a mixed quantity. It reminds
me of what 1 once bheard in Stock
hoim—that the Creator, when the
making of the rest of the world was
done, had a lot of fragments of land
and water, forests and meadows,
mountains and valleys, lakes and
moors, left over; and those he threw
togther to make the southern part of
Sweden., I lke that kind of a pro-
miscuous country. The spice of life

macy every communication of impor-
tance he had to make to a foreign
Accordingly bhe has Assistant

*“I said to this man, one New Year's

" you keep a diary, Philip?” -

“Yes,’ he answered, ‘T've kept one
for the first two weeks in January for
the last sevem years'”

NOT DOOMED TO SECLUSION.

Austrian Nuns of Neble Bloed Lead
Pleasant Lives.

The “first lady™ in the Austro-Hun-
garian court is now the abbess of the
Theresian Convent of the Noble La-
in
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struck me as peculiariy funny, though
natural enough, too.

“Absurd, wasn't it?” said she. But
her face was grave, and she let her
cigarette die out.

“l guess you know him better than
that now?”

“Yes—better,” she answered, slowly
and zbsently. “He's—anything but a
god!”

“And the more fascipating on that
account,” said I. *“I wonder why
women like best the really had, dan-
gerous sort of man, who hasn't any re-
spect for them, or for anything.”

I said this that she might protest,
at least for herself. But her answer

was a vague, musing. "l wonder—l!
wonder.”

“I'm sure you wouldn't,” I protested |
earnestly, for her. {

She looked at me queerly.

“Can I never convince you that I'm
just a woman?” said she mockingly.
“Just a woman, and one a man with
your ideas of women wounld fly from.”

“l wish you were!” [ exclaimed.
“Then—I'd find it so—so impossibie to
give you up.”

She rosg and made a slow tour of
the room,” halting on the rug before
the closed fireplace a few feet from
me. [ sat looking at her.

“I am going to give you up,” 1 said
at last.

Her eyes, staring into vacancy, grew
larger and intenser with each long,
deep breath she took.

“l didn't intend to say what I'm|

about to say—at least, not this even-
ing,” 1 went on, and to me it seemed
to be some other than mysellfl who was
speaking. “Certain things happened
down town to-day that have set me to
thinking. And—I shall do whatever |
can for your brother and your father.
But you—you are free!”

She went to the table, stood there
in profile to me, straight and slender
as a sunflower stalk. She traced the
silver chasings in the lid of the cigar-
etie box with her forefinger; thea she
took a cigarette and began rolling it
slowly and absently. .

“Please don’t scent and stain your
fingers with that filthy tebacco,” sajd
I rather harshly.

“And omly this afternoon you were
saying you had become reconciled to
my vice—that you had canonized it
along with me—wasat that your
phrase?” This indifferently, without
turning toward me, and as if she were
thinking of something else.

“So I have,” 1 retorted. ‘"But my
pood—please oblige me this once.”

She let the cigarette fall into the
box, closed the lid gently, Ileaned
against the table, folded her arms
upon her bosom and looked full at
me. ] was as acutely conscious of her
every movement, of the very coming
and going of the breath at her nos-
trils, as 2 man on the operating table
is consclious of the slightest gesture of
the surgeon.

“You are—suffering!” she said, and
her voice was like the flow of oil upon
a burn. “I have never seen you like
this. I didn’t believe you capabie of
—of much feeling.”

I could pot trust myself to speak.
If Bob Corey could bave looked in om
that scene, could have understood it,
how amazed he would have been!

“What happened down town to-
day?” she went on. "Tell me, if |
may know.”

“I'l tell vou what I didn't think,
ten minutes ago, I'd tell any human
being,”” said 1. “They've got me
strapped down in the press. At ten
o'clock in the morning—precisely at
ten—they're going to put on the
screws.” 1 laughed. *“I guess they'll
have me zjueezed pretity dry befome
noon.”

She shivered.

“So you see,” | conticued, *! dom’t
deserve any credit for giving you up.
I only anticipate you by about twenty-
four houss. Mine's death-béed repemt-
ance.”

Fore 7

~SHE BLAZED A LOOK AT ME THAT LEFT ME ROOTED THERE,
ASTOU NDED.”

had binted to her more than [ sus-
pected him of knowing. And, with
her arms still folded, she paced up
and down the room. [ watched her
slender feet in pale blue slippers ap-
pear and disappear—first one, them
the other—at the edge of her tralling
skirt. Presently she stopped in froat

of me. Her eyes were gazing past
me.

“You are sure it was he?" sbhe
asked.

I could not answer immediately, so
amazed was | at her expression. I
had been regarding her as a being
above and apart, an incarmation of
youth and innocence; with a shock it
now came to me that she was exper-
ienced, intelligent, that she understood
the whole of life, the dark as fully as
the light, and that she was.capable to
live it, too. It was not a girl that was
questioning me there; it was a
woman.

“Yes—Langdon,” I replied. “But
I've no quarrel with him. My reverse
is nothing but the fortune of war. 1
assure you, when I see him again, I'll
be as friendly as ever—only a bit less
of a trusting ass, | fancy. We're a lot
of free lances down in the street. We
change sides whenever it's expedient;
and under the code it's not necessary
to give warning. To-day, before I
knew he was the assassin, I had made
my plans to try to save myself at his
expense, though I believed him to be
the best friend I had down town. Neo
doubt he’s got some good reasom for
creeping up on me in the dark.”

“You are sure it was he?’ she re-

“More endurable?” 1 suggested, as
she hesitated.

“Less unendurable,” she said with
raillery. Then she added, “Less un-
endurable than profiting by a—ecreep-
ing up in the dark.”

I thought I understood her beiter
than she understood herself. And sud-
denly my passion melted in a tender-
ness | would have said was so foreign
to me as rain to a desert. 1 noticed
that she had a baggard look. “You
are very tired, child,” said 1. “Good
nightt I am a different man from
what I was when [ ecame in here.”

“And 1 a different woman,” sald
she, a beauty shiming from her that
was as far beyond her physical beauty
as—as love is beyond passion.

*A mnobler, better woman,” | ex-
claimed, kissing her hand.

She snatched it away.

“If you only knew!” she cried. *“It
seems to me, as [ realize what sort

Hats Reveal

]
Broadawy Dealer Tells Different |
Stages from Men's Headgear. !

“No,” said the Broadway hatter, |
“you can't fool me on human nature. ’

laffair. 1 wasn't surprised. |

hearis wonder and laugh at people
willing 1o part with large sums of
money for a little paint or marble or
the like.

him there and joined me.

want to see you.”

of mezzanine, he had a gorgeous little

| behind us.

“Take a seat,” said
the cigars in the second box on my
desk—the long one.” And he begam
turning the combination lock. “You

three or four months,” he went oa.
“No,” said ], getting a great deal ot
pleasure out of secing again, and thus

enough excitement. 1 haven't had to
in...
“I've noticed that you are getting

him.

a small, inside safe. He worked away

little safe. It was filled with a great
roll of bills. He pried out,
brought it over o the desk and began
wrapping it up. “1 waat you to take
this with you when you go,” said.he.
“I've made several big killings lately,
and I'm going to zet you to invest the
proceeds.”

(To be Continued.)

Life Srories

“*How's the baby? I asked as 1
handed him the cheap brown derby.
“‘Fine,” saye he, just as if it was

| perfectly patural the whole world

should know he had a baby.

“A week later he came in looking
pale and seedy. He wanted a black
derby and a mournicg band.

“That was a vear ago. He bhasa’t
been buying many hats since then, but
this afternogm he came in and bought
half a dozen of the best varieties—
derby, straw, silk, auto, teanis, every-
thing for sport.

“I'd like to see the girl Hope we'll
get the wedding order, anyway.”

Fifty years ag», in Switzeriand, 180,-
000 depositors possessed $12,000,000 im
167 savings banks. There are now
1,400,000 depositors possessing §160,000,«
000 in more than 3 savings banks,

At the Woman's Club.
“Does jyour husband like calves’
brains?”
“Oh, he's got to Hke 'em. They'rethe
oaly ores ke’ll ever have!™ =

“You'll like | Smart Set.

Zoamsw = “1 have decided not to accept your |of woman | am, that ! am almest Fure, Mides, Peten. :
release.” - worthy of you!" Aad she blased a | Write for and ship to McMiThe
1 sprasg to my feet. | look at me that left me rooted there, | For & Weol Co., Minneapelis, Mina.
“Anita!™ [ cried, my arms stretched | astounded. '
.. K. STROTHER, Manager. PRESCRIPTION OF AN EMINENT toward ber. . But I weat down the avemws with & lﬂ;ﬂm-ﬂb
. 1 SPECIALIST $8- SIVEN. But ‘shie' only looked coldly at me, | light heart. “Just like a woman,” | was { Showe =p (he day after.
OOLUMBUS, NEB. . folded her arms the more tightly and | saying to myself cheerfully, “mot 1o TO CTHE A COLE IN GRE DAV
- said: | know Rer own mind e R &
The Sest-Sugar Industry. Cest Little Do not misunderstand me. The| A few bilocks, and I stopped and S.ERBIET0 1o on ensh bex. Ix.
The eonsus ol 2005 -chows mudh | Iveusiy._ SagiugtSnte bargain is the same as before. If you |lsughed outright —at Lamgdows| = i
progress in the beet-sugar imdustry Sa (/e Detset St fokr Sons waat me on those terms, | must—give | treachery, at my own credulity. “What e -.r' Sadnes
5 X an ass I've been. making of myseir:” | 1@ the ene dosa
of the United States, said I to myselfl. And I could see| , .. Bder . Yeu
tablishments, agaisst myself as | Teally had boen duriug | puy oo for .na’},;.:m
says the Baltimore MM“MM—-T- 3 ;
$55922459 is invested Inm ass, braying and gamboling in a licn's
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worth $20393794. Most of the in- |Shake e teaspooatnl P quite understand it myself. Am im-| But not wholly to mo purpose,” i | berd always blames some
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place sinco 1300, whea the output | Of e throat and hnigs Who estal- COVREYT S505 by B0 SIS -TEERNLL CTHANYD her thoughts were far away, and her | thought of Anita. :
but $7323857. Of the tished a camp for consumptives in the expression was the ome that made it _— ! tmpertant to ethers.
was worth . pise woods of Maine, declares that CHAPTER XVii.—Continued. 1 got up and stood looking down &t | hardest for me to believe she was a XVIIL Essmine cuefally overy betthe of CASTORIA,
2,175,417 toms of beets growa in the | soy apove formula will hesl the lungs | “They're mamma’s friends,” Anita | her. child of those parents of hers. ~An|A WINDFALL FROM “GENTLE- | esesd curs sumedy for infnts and childres,
cemsus year on 240,757 acres and cost- | gud cure any cough that is curable. | was answering. *'Oldish and tiresome.| “Don’t pity me!™ I said. “My re-|impulse from a semse of justice—of MAN" JOE. | anll ooe that %
ing $11,345,785, four-fifths were grown | It will break up & cold in twenty-four | When you leave I shill go straight on | mark was a figure of speech. 1 want | gecency. I am the cause of your trou-| ] weat to my rooms, purposing o |  Barenie
by contract by independent farmers. | hours. The imgrodients can be me- | up to bed.” : Bo alms. | wouldn't take even you as | ble, and I daren’t be a coward and a | go straight to bed, and get a good | sigeesme of
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Granulated beet sugar was produced | VIrsin Oil of Pine (Pure) is put up | self than to her. - But not quite—don’t you lose sight of | taken muchk from you, more than you | only lie awake with my brain wearing |
' only in halfounce vials for dispen-| “I sieep in a bare littie box,” shethat. They can't kill me, and they | know. It must be repaid. If you still | me out, spianing crazy thoughts and Cenvict's Pecutiar Claim.
to the exteat of 43661831¢ pounds, sing: each vial is securely sealed in a | replied with a laugh. “It’s like a cell. [ can’t tame me. Il recover, and I'll | wish, 1 will—will keep to my bar- | schemes hour after hour—for my im-| A life coavict In the Andamans had
worth $33493373. Other products | ooy wooden case with emgraved (A friend of ours who has the anti-germ | strew the street with their blood and | gain.” agination rarely lets it do aay effect- | served some long period when an or-
were raw sugar, 11223607 pounds; , showing the mame—Virgin |fad insisted om it. But my sitting-| broken bones.” “It's true, I'd not have got into the | ive thinking after the lights are out | der recestly came for his release. AN
molasses, 9,609,642 gallons, and pulp, | Of] of Pine (Pure) prepared only by |room isn’t so bad. .| She drew in her breath sharply. mess,” said I, “if I'd been attending | and the limitations of material things | the time be had been in the band. and
worth $202070. The leading states in | Leach Chenmiical Co. Cincimmati, O.| “Langdon has the anti-germ fad, “And a minute ago I was almost | to business instead of dangling after. darkness. had evidently so far forgotten tha: be
beet sugar are Colorado, Michigan and | —plainly printed thereon. There are “{;: et # aith . liking you!” she exclaimed. you. But"ym‘mnntwm again and west | was a prisemer that om dis release he
mmmmmnu&-wmmdmwm’m‘m-ﬂwﬁwm’;gﬂ; I retreated to my chair and gave | that folly.” . » Healey's gam- | pat in & claim for a pension on ac-
982 worth of beet sugar, the second | of Pime (Pure), which are put out n a her a smile that must have been| She tried to speak several times, street. | count of his long amd falthfu! service
004 worth and the third $4,415- | under various names, such as Concen- | looked at her. A flush was just dyIng| grim. before she finally succeeded in say- blers up [as & govermment servant —Madras
s : trated Oil of Pine, Pine Balsam, ete. | 0ut of ber face. “He was the friend 1| “your ideas of life and of men are | ing: Mall
172 worth. California and Colorado | G o o0t these as a substitute for | Poke of,” she went on. like a cloistered num's,” said I. “if| “It's my fault. I mustn't shirk.” el | "
irrigate the land used to produce | . po. virgin Oil of Pine, as they |  You know him very well?” | asked. | there are any resl mem among your| I studied her, but I couldn’t puzzle ot | Beware of Olatments for Catarrh
deets. In Utah a system of pipelines | oip) juvariably produce mausea and | ~We've kmown him—always,” said | gequaintances, you may find out some | her out. ; elose a| that Centaln Mercury,
comnects slicing stations with the | pever effect the desired result . |she. “I think he's one of my earliest | gy that they're not so much like lap-| “I've been thinking all along that great fame | 8 mercury wid qurely dostmey the osuxe of e
central factories. The beets from the | Virgin Oil of Pine (Pure) is also | Yecollections. His father's summer|gogs as they pretend—and that you|you were simple and transpareat,” 1 In 2 semse, de- | casering % Shrours the mesees o Such
neighboring country arée received at | sald to be a perfect neutralizing agent m“,‘m"“‘"m And once—l| wouldn't like {hem, if they were.” i| said. “Now, I see you are a mystery. llow gambiers mggﬂm
these slicing stations, where the juice | for uric acid. guess it's the first time 1 remember| “wWhat—just what—happened to you | What are you hiding from me?” a string at all | ¥l 6o tea ®id 1o the guod you can prsiniy de
"t extracted and treatol With & eom- seeing him—be was a freshman at| gown town to-day—after you left me?! Her smile was almost coquettish as o would have | by 7.0 P W_‘;‘
hich it is Trenetormation in New Mexico. Harvard, and he came along on 8| A friend of mine has been she replied: ] went broke he | S, maé b & Stttk direrely upen
f"'m""t Mme, after W *“Three seasons of raimfall have | horse past the pony cart in which & | me into a . trap—why, | can’t quitd| “When a woman makes 3 mystery use none of the | beyiag Hars Caterrh Cure be aurv Jou get the
orced through the pipes to the fac | erapstormed New Mexico from am ex- | Sroom was driving me. And I—1|gghom. Today he sprang the trap|of hefself to a man, it's for the man's " bim. But N7 7.3 Cheney & Con Tosttontais (res.
tories. : panse of unproductive territory inté a | Was very little then—I begged him to | apg. ran away.” - s good.” etz regarded by mmmunm
SR A mamummmmmmmmmm 1 thought he “A friend of yours?” . ! I took her hand—almost timidly. acted toward Take Hall's Pi5ie for commtiphtioa.
Hereditary Divorce. streams and happy, presperous peo- | WhS the greatest, mosi wonderful man | “The man we were talking about—| “Anita” I sald, “do you still—dis- prudest pariab. |
As a matter of fact, divorces run | ple” is the report which E. W. Fox, that ever lived.” She iaugh=d queerly. | your ex-god—Langdon.” like me?”’ Lo _ trank show of Leng Sight.
in families. The children of a di- | register of the government land ofice | “When I say my prayers, I used t0| “Langdon,” she repeated, and her| “I do not—and shall not—love you,” | gentlemanliness, of homesty to his The longest distamce ever com-
vorced mother are the likeliest them- | at Clayton, N. M., brought to Washiag: I-a;lnea.‘mfthatlooledllkehl-w tone told me that Sammy knew and | she amswered. “But you are—" own hurt: under that cover he fleeced m‘::ﬂllﬂlhhlfhﬂ:::
selves to comtract alliances which the | $oa.—Washington Post. “{"““I oim-um| ity: The ‘ : them well, but always judiciously. Satug n "“""I h""""m S At
law will have to sever. There have i That might, I recall, Joe's guests | o o0 pies ia Utah. This fes® was
i | o et Kept a Diary Seven Years. idea of Mowbray Langdon as a god ey P of the -]

are laundered, this belng done in 2

Joe, very elegant, too elegant iR | manner to enbance their textile heau-
fact, in evening dress, was showing & | ty. Home laundering wouid be equal
new piece of statuary to the oldest | ly satisfactory if proper attemtion wus
son of Melville, of the National In- | givem to starching, the first essential
dustrial bank. Joe knew a little some- | being good Starch, which has sufficlent
thing about art—he was much like the | gtrength to stiffen, without thickening
art dealers who, as a matter of busi- | the goods. Try Defiance Starch and
ness, learn the difference betweem | yon will be pieasantly surprised at the
good things and bad, but im their | fmproved zppearance of your work.

*"Way Up in Maire.
“Well. no,” said the crossroads
storekeeper up im the Androscoggins-

As soon as Joe thought he had suffi- | kigginmemphremagoghkattawampus re-
ciently impressed young Meivilie, be | gion, “I ain’t got them articles in stock
drifted him to a roulette table, left | at present. but I guess yew can find

the olive ile at the post office and the

“Come to my office,” said he. -1 | canned tomaters at the barher shop.

S0 rew sho! a moose, did yew? Well,

He led the way down the richly- | that’s reel fine, but I kind o hoped if

carpeted marble stairway as far as the | Yew was goin’ fo have an accident
landing at the turn. There, on a sort | Yew'd shoot Hen Pussley. yewr guide.

[ ain't viedictive, or anything of the

suit. The principal object in the sit- | kind, but he's been owin’ me five shil-

ting-room or office was a huge safe. lin’s for I d'know how long, and I kind

| He ciosed and locked the outside door | @ think I ¢'u'd ¢leet it easler out o
he.

fis estate than [ cam out o' Hea"—

MEN STILL LIVE IN CAVES.

baven't dropped in on us for the past | Tregledytic Villages Are Found In

Grottoes and caverns are nsed more

intimately, his round, ruddy face— | or less as «heiters by primitive peo’
like a yachtman's, not like a drinker’'s | ples and thns inhabited caves are of
—and his shiftr, laughing brown eyes. | course most frequent in Africa. A con-
“The game down town has given me | siderable number of mpatives make

their homeg !B caves aloag the south-

continue it up town to keep my hand | ern shore of the Strait of Gibraltar

and in some of those caves are found
the polished stomes and arrow heads

oo swell to patromize us fellows,” | of the stone age. Troglodyie villages
salid he. his shrewd smile showing | are frequent in the Tebessa territory
that my polite excuse had not fooled | of Algeria. ome of which, at Dijeurf.
“Well, Matt, vou're right—you | 250 feet above the gorge of the Wadl
always did have good sound semse and | Hallail, is reached by steps cut in the
a steady eye for the main chance. [| rock.

used to think the womeh'd ruin yom, The inbhabitants of the Tinislan
they were s0 crazy about that hand- | island of Galite ave ecave dwellers,
some mug and figure of yours. But| their habitations being grotioes which
when | saw you kmew exactly wiael | they have dug out of the limestone, or
to let go, 1 knew nothing could stop | ancieat burial caverns that they have

disclosing several compartments amnd | of the rock, are in southern Tunisia.

A Chrixtian monastery biil! under

at the second combination lock, and | ground in the iwellth cent:ry still ex
presently exposed the interior of the| jys at Goba, Abyssimia. The

enor-
mous cavern discovered several years
ago within two hours’ walk of ithe port
of Tanga, in German East Africs, con-

are
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